igii]           e The Bowers Incident3               229

were obliged to make a wide detour to reach the
Gamp at noon, where they found Scottc in a dread-
ful state of anxiety,' and in time to see Seaman
Crean leaping from floe to floe towards the Barrier.

Eventually Bowers and Gherry-Garrard helped
themselves off the floes on to the Barrier ice unaided,
.using their sledges as bridges and ladders. The
weather all the while had been very bitter, with a
low drift obscuring landmarks. Bowers then with
the help of Gates made a gallant attempt to rescue
the three surviving ponies that he would never have
abandoned at all save under a peremptory order
from Scott. Among all the exploits of the Last
Expedition this one, performed by that 'most
undefeatable little sportsman,' was as thrilling as
it was heroic. It has been told very modestly by
Bowers himself in a graphic letter home.1

The ice having broken up all over the Strait, and
even (an unexampled happening) 2 miles off the
end of Glacier Tongue, the party were cut off from
their base and marooned at Hut Point until the
sea should freeze again. The weather continued
thick and bitterly cold. The roof of the old hut
was lined with a solid sheet of ice. They made the
best of their comfortless plight with an improvised
stove and blubber for fuel. They even contem-
plated a return to Gape Evans over the heavily
crevassed slopes of Erebus at a height of 5,000 feet.
Wilson found a route, but it was abandoned as
impracticable. On March 14 they were joined by
the returning Western Party (Griffith Taylor,
Wright, Debenham and Seaman Evans), and with
them Wilson* never unoccupied, went geologizing.

1 The Worst Journey in the World, vol. i, pp. 138-54.